FOR 


SEPTEMBER 


Price 10 Cents 


= 
UPIES P N UE, UU 
; 
: 
4 i pre 
/ \ 


A Child Mogeane detobed 


IMELDA OcTAviA SHANKLIN, Editor 


Published on the Ist of each month by Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Missouri. One dollar a year, ten cents a 
copy. Entered as second-class matter August 8, 1898, at the fost 
offce at Kansas City, Missouri, under the act of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
cepted for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, act of October 3, 1917; authorized October 27, 1922. 


Vol.- 


SEPTEMBER, 1925 No. 2 


CONTENTS 


Going Shares (Illustrated poem), Florence Crannell Means . : 3 

The Heart’s Garden (Illustrated poem), Katherine Merrill . : 7 

Lady Rosamond Adopts a Friend (Serial) 9 
Mary Brewerton De Witt 


Peter and the Horned Toad (Story), Agnes on Moore ; 12 
Busy Sunbeams, Frances W. F ouths 16 
Handicraft, Harold Evans Kelloe 20 
Good Words Club ; 22 
Booster Club. 26 
For the Little Artist (Pichires for 29 
Bible Lessons (August 30 to — 27 inclusive) : : 30 
A Table Blessing. 35 
The Happy Wee, /. O. S. ; . 41 
Home Tots, /melda Octavia Shanklin. 42 
The Little Butterfly (Illustrated poem), Vivian 44 
Go to Sleep Pansies (Song), Astra 


Magic Pillows (Cover poem) 


‘NU 
424 4 
= 
oa 


FLORENCE 
CRANNELL 
NAR ANTN 


Betty had some roller skates, 

Shining new! 

Up the street and down the street, 

Betty flew. 

Sally, with no old or new 

Skates at all, 

Watched and longed and sighed, while she 
Bounced her ball. 


A little girl upon a pair 

Of roller skates—oh, that to me 
Is just the very gayest thing, 

The gayest thing to hear and see. 
Clang! Kling! 
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But the skateless maid must stand and 
sigh— 

Oh, my!— 

While the lucky one goes flashing by, 


Curls aflutter, skirts aswing, 

And loud and clear the skate wheels ring: 
Ring! 

Ring! 

Ring! 


i 
‘ 

\ 
| 
| 

= _ .- ZZ 
| 
~ = i 


Betty saw the downcast face; 
Stopped to think: 

Strapped one skate on Sally's foot, 
In a wink! 

Took her hand and swept along 
With a whirl: 

Right foot Sally's, left foot hers—— 
Like one girl! 
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Two small girls upon one pair 
Of roller skates—oh, that to me 

Is just the very sweetest thing, 

The sweetest thing to hear and see. 

Tap! Kling! 

And there's nobody there to stand and sigh, 
When the two of them go swooping by. . 
Oh, my! 

Hand in hand, shove and swing, 

Straight to my heart the skate wheels sing: 
Sing! 
Sing! 
Sing! 
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GARDEN 


Katherine Merrill 
vil 


The heart is a garden 
Where thought flowers grow; 
The thoughts that we think 


Are seeds that we sow. 


Every kind, loving thought 
Bears a kind, loving deed; 
While a thought that is selfish 


Is just like a weed. 
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We must watch what we think, 
Each minute, all day; 
And pull out the weed thoughts 


And throw them away; 


And plant loving seed thoughts 
So thick in a row, 

That there will not be room 
For weed thoughts to grow. 


| ANNES 
\ 
| 
| 
@ © | 


WEE WISDOM 9 


‘Rosamond 


MARY BREWERTON DE WITT 
Patl 


Little Lady Rosamond lived in a big castle which is in the city 
of London, England. The castle has seventy-three rooms and ever so 
many windows. ‘The surrounding grounds form a large park extending 
over many acres; in the park are meadowlands, forests, shrubs, and 
flowers. 

Little Lady Rosamond lived happily with her parents; her nurse, 
Hortense; her fourteen dogs; her kittens; her birds; her numerous 
dollies, and her books. 

One bright morning little Rosamond was told that her papa and 
her mamma were going on a week’s journey, and that she was to be 
kept well entertained, so that she would not feel their absence too 
keenly. Then Rosamond’s mamma said to Hortense: 

“Order the carriage this afternoon and go with her for a ride, 
so that the child may not feel our absence. She is tender-hearted, 
and I do not wish her to grieve.” 

“Yes, milady,” replied Hortense, with a little bobbing curtsy, 
for Hortense came from France and had French ways. 

Hortense, being a young girl, was delighted to accompany her 
young mistress on the drive. Life in the big castle—with its seventy- 
three rooms and many windows—seemed quite dull with Lord and 
Lady B. away. 

When luncheon was over, Hortense called merrily, “Come, my 
little Lady Rosamond, time to dress for your drive.” 

““May I take my big doggie, Rex?’ asked Rosamond, jumping 
up and down in glee. 

“No, indeed, not on the velvet cushions of the carriage.” 

“Well, then, the little doggie—the littlest one—you know, the 
poodle, Fifi?” 

““Why, no, Lady Rosamond; who ever heard of such a thing!” 

“Then, may I take my darling white pigeon, Beauty >” 
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and go home with me. 
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“No, Lady Rosamond, such a thing would never do. Whoever 
heard of a pigeon in a lord and lady’s carriage? Nonsense!” 

Little Lady Rosamond gave Hortense a look from her bright blue 
eyes, and shook her gold-bronze curls, but said nothing. 

She soon forgot the pets left behind, as the black horses pranced 
through the London lanes and streets, the carriage swaying like a cradle. 
She was, indeed, enjoying herself; nothing escaped her eager blue eyes. 

Nearing home, James drove slowly. Lady Rosamond was lean- 
ing out of the side of the carriage, with her eyes and her ears open to 
all the sights and sounds. Suddenly she called lustily, ““Hoo-hoo, 
man!” and to James she said in a commanding tone: “I want that 
poor old man to come into the carriage with me.” 

James was aghast, and Hortense almost wept, for both of the 
servants knew that there was no gainsaying the little lady, after she 
really had made up her mind. Notwithstanding, Hortense spoke in 
feeble protestation: ““No, no, Lady Rosamond.” 

“Yes, yes,” cried her ladyship. Again she commanded James 
to stop, and she called cheerily to the man by the roadside: ‘“‘Hoo- 
hoo! Come here, man, and go home with me. You do not need to 
carry that heavy load on your back any more. I know your back must 
ache, for mine does when I carry Fifi—she is my poodle, you know.” 

The man, white-haired, shaking, and somewhat dirty, dropped 
his load of blankets and stumbled to the side of the carriage. 

Little Lady Rosamond had seen deeper than the dirt; she had 
looked down into a pair of kind and smiling eyes, serene eyes through 
which looked a true soul. Indeed, not only did she look into “‘the 
windows of the soul,” but deeper down into the very heart of the man, 
and so the two smiled understandingly, one to the other. 

Despite her short ten years Lady Rosamond understood many 
things that older folk did not know; a hungry soul was one of the 
things that she understood. 

The coachman had drawn in the horses at the child’s command. 
Rosamond waved an imperious hand and said: “Help the man in, 
James. Please pick up his blankets and put them in the front.” 

James mumbled to himself, but obeyed the little lady. 

“Lady Rosamond!”’ gasped Hortense, but said no more as Lady 
Rosamond cried in commanding tones: “Now, home, James!” 

““What will her ladyship, your mamma, say >?’’ was the question 
on the tip of Hortense’s tongue, but she remained silent, for the little 
lady was in her most compelling mood, and Hortense knew that she 
must obey Rosamond’s command. 


(To be continued.) 
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PETER, AND THE 
HORNED TOAD 


“Isn’t this jolly, Mother? I’m glad we came here instead of 
going South to the seashore. Of course it would be heaps of fun to 
go in wading, but I think it will be just as much fun to play in the 
sand. Besides, we shall go to those mountains off there some day. 
B’lieve I'll start right now.” Peter ran off in the direction of the 
mountains. 

“Those mountains must be a long way off,” said Peter to him- 
self, after a while. ‘““They looked so near that I thought I could reach 
them in just a few minutes.” He trudged slowly through the warm 
sand. Finally he grew tired, and sat down on a rock to rest. “Whew! 
It grows pretty hot as you walk. [Peter thought that he had walked 
a long distance.] I'll just sit here for a while. I wish Puck would 
come and introduce me to some sort of animal or something. I haven’t 
talked to one since I’ve been out here.” 

“Oh, you do, do you,” called a merry voice which seemed to 
come from behind a boulder close beside Peter. ‘Well, so far as 
I can remember, this is the first time that you have wished to talk to 
any of the little people since you have been here. Now that you 
have made such a wish, | shall take you to see Mr. Hubert Horned 
Toad, who will be only too happy to talk to you, especially if you 
ask him to tell you about himself.” 

“Oh, that'll be fun. Let’s hurry.”” Peter was so excited that he 
could hardly wait to be off. “Have they horns? Do they bite? 
How big are they—big as a bear? Course, I s’pose they must look 
something like a toad ’cause—”’ 

“Just you wait and see. We'll come upon one very soon, and 
then you'll see what kind of creature a horned toad really is. Oh, 
it’s a rare beast, I can tell you. No, it will not hurt you. If you 
treat it properly, a horned toad makes a good pet. If you ever 
get one you must be sure to keep it very warm, or it will soon become 
sluggish and refuse to eat. That wouldn’t be any fun, you know, 
no fun for you and certainly none for the poor toad.” 
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“When shall we find him?” Peter asked anxiously. “Seems to 
me we've walked ever so far, and I’m so hot.” 

“Oh, we'll see Hubert any minute now, perhaps. Horned toads 
like to lie in the hot sun, and my friend Hubert is no exception. Why, 
bless my soul! Here he isnow! We almost stepped on him. 

“Hello, fellow.” Puck prodded Hubert Horned Toad with 
the toe of his boot. “I’ve brought you some one to talk to. Bestir 
yourself and rumble forth your wisdom.” Puck gave him a second 
prod. 
“Hello, Puck,” said Hubert sleepily. “‘You just woke me out 
of a most beautiful dream—a most be—auti—ful dream,” he repeated 
softly to himself. “I dreamed that Miss Henrietta Horned Toad fell 
in love with me and presented me with twenty-five—no fifteen— 
handsome children. But we are allowed to have twenty-five, you 
know,” Hubert added, as he turned gravely to Peter. “We may have 
anywhere from twelve to twenty-five children at once, if we choose. 

“For myself, I prefer fifteen. That is a good number, and 
children are a care, at best, even though they do have perfectly 
developed horns and are able to catch their own food (which consists 
of various insects) as soon as they are born. They will run about 
and get caught. One never knows what will happen to them. Of 
course we older toads can take care of ourselves.” 

“Oh, how? Please tell us,” said Peter. 

“T will, my boy. Indeed, nothing would give me greater pleasure 
than to oblige you in that respect,” puffed Hubert importantly. ‘‘But 
the fact is I’m—h-hm-hm—a bit fatigued. A horrid man caught me a 
few minutes ago and almost carried me away with him. But I got the 
best of him, I did. I, you might say, outwitted him.” 

“Now, Hubert, my friend,” said Puck, “I think you are waiting 
to be coaxed. You'd best say your say if you are going to, or Peter 
and I shall find some one else to talk to.” 

“Oh, I’m going to begin right away,”’ Hubert hastened to assure 
him. “I was only considering the best way to begin. Let me see. 
Shall I tell you how I got away from my enemy ?” 

“Yes, do. Did you have a very hard time?” 

““Well, now that I have you two started, I think I shall be going.” 
Off Puck ran and jumped upon a chip that was floating down a stream 
near by. 

“Well, this is the way I did it,” resumed Hubert, after Puck 
was out of sight. “When I saw that I was being chased, I flattened 
myself out and pretended that I was dead. But that didn’t do any 
good, for the horrid creature picked me up anyway. So I opened my 
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“Those mountains must be a long way off,” said Peter. 
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mouth and puffed out my body. Finally I had to squirt drops of 
blood from the corners of my eyes. Some of it got on his face and 
that seemed to frighten him a bit, for he dropped me, calling me some 
horrid name—brute, I think it was—and went on his way. But the 
struggle about ‘did me up’. It makes us fearfully tired to go through 
such an ordeal as that, but it was worth it—it certainly was. Why, 
no telling what would have happened to me if I had not had the 
presence of mind to act as I did.” 

“Mr. Hubert Horned Toad, what are your horns for? Are 
they to horn the other creatures with, as the cows do us?” 

“Dear me, no!’” One could see that Hubert was very much 
disgusted. “Our horns aren’t mere horny structures. They are parts 
of our skull that extend beyond the rest of our body, and are covered 
with horn. My, but you’re ignorant!” 

Peter hastened to change the subject. “Why, you're the color 
of the sandy dirt here in the yard, aren’t you?” 

“To be sure I am,” replied Hubert gruffly. “Did you expect 
me to be a pale pink? Our color is one of our greatest assets.” He 
added more kindly: ““We are made the color of our surroundings so 
that we cannot be seen so easily. We who live where the soil is 
sandy are the same color as the soil. My cousins who live where 
there is a great deal of sage and cactus are a dull gray green, and so on. 
Whatever the color of our surroundings is, we are that color. It 
really is very convenient. 

““But I must go now and get some rest, so that | can run about 
tonight and keep warm. You'd better be going, too, or your mother 
will think that you are lost. Good-by. And, boy, here is another 
thing: Don’t forget that I belong to the lizard family. Now run on 
home and remember what I have told you.”’ Having given this last bit 
of advice, Hubert Horned Toad ran swiftly down the road. 


GENEROSITY 


A Chubby is most generous; 
He likes to share his treasures, 
Because he knows that’s how to show 
A way to double pleasures. 
If Chubby has two apples, and 
One’s bigger than the other, 
He thinks it’s fun to give the one 
That’s bigger, to his brother. 


—John Martin; A Chubby Book. 
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THE SCHOOL DRESS 


aes School opens in September, and every little girl likes a nice new 
. dress for that occasion. Let 
oa E (7 us learn now how to make a 
new school dress. 
Perhaps you would like 
. first to make a dress for Dolly 
S Dear; after you have practiced 
ae on Dolly’s dress it will be much 
ee easier for you to make one for 
yourself. 
First cut the pattern. Get 
one of your dresses, or one of 
Dolly’s, if you make hers first; 
also get a large piece of wrap- 
ping paper. Look at diagram 
1 and measure the line A-B, 
from the center of the back of 
the neck of the dress to the bot- 
tom of the skirt; the line A-C 
is 4 the width of the skirt. 
— on two edges of the paper. INow 
A F c measure the line C-D, from bot- 


tom of skirt to seam under arm 

D (a g ram l where sleeve is sewed into arm- 
hole. Draw this line with a 

pencil, making it 2 inches shorter at D than measured. The line E-F 
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is measured from shoulder seam to bottom of skirt. Curve the line from 
B to E. for the neck; then make a straight line from E to D for 
armhole. 

You have drawn the pattern; 
now cut it out for use. Lay it on 
another paper and make another pat- 
tern four or five inches longer to allow 
for the hem. Take the first pattern 
and cut it in two on line E-F, the 
right-hand piece to be used for the 
sleeve pattern after it is shortened 
from the lower end to make it the 
right length. Cut a little cuff long 
enough for the hand to pass through 
and about 4 inches wide. Cut a little 
Di Q collar; the pattern for half the 

collar is shown in diagram |. 
IAG ide You yourself are to select the 
material for this little dress. Tan pongee is pretty as well as serv- 
iceable, and it launders well. 

Take the second pattern that you have cut out, and lay it with 

line A-B on a fold of the material. This is the back of your 


dress. After the back of dress is cut, take the pattern and slope 
the neck a little lower. (See dotted lines on diagram |1.) Now 
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lay the pattern with line A-B on a fold of material, as you did for 
the back, and cut the front of the dress. Lay the sleeve pattern 
with long side on a fold, and cut the sleeves. Cut out the collar, 
laying one of the straight lines on a fold. Next, cut out the two 
cuffs. Out of the material left, cut some bias strips about | inch wide. 
To make a perfect bias, cut from corner to corner of a square piece 
of material. Diagram 2 will show you how to cut bias pieces. Seam 
these pieces together until you have several yards, then press the 
seams open. 

Now you are ready to put the dress together. Start by putting 

> in the sleeves, making the seam on the right 
Ge side. Lay the line of sleeve from E to D of 
G7 diagram | on front line of dress from E. to D, 
and baste together; then place the back of 
dress and sleeve together in the same way 
and baste. Baste in the other sleeve. Bind 
these four seams very neatly with a piece of 
the bias strip, the binding being on the right 
side. Gather lower edge of sleeves to fit 
cuffs; baste on right side, not doubling the 
cuff, and bind these seams. Sew up cuffs, 
underarm seam of sleeves, and dress to bot- 
tom of skirt in one seam, and on the right 
side. Trim this seam until it is very tiny; 
turn on wrong side and seam again, taking 
in all the raw edge so that it will not show 
on the right side. This is called a French 
seam. 

Make a little slit about three inches long in the center of the front 
at neck, and bind it. Gather the neck to fit; see that the collar is the 
right size. Bind collar and baste onto neck, using a strip of bias, but 
instead of binding, lay the strip flat on the wrong side of dress and whip 
down. Turn the sleeves wrong side out, fold back the cuffs, turn under 
edge, and whip along seam so that the stitches do not show on the right 
side. Now you are ready to try the dress on and find the right length, 
so that the hem can be laid and sewed. 

For the pockets, which help to make the dress attractive, we first *: 
shall make a pattern by cutting a circle of paper 41% inches across. 
Perhaps you can find a saucer or a little plate that will be just the right 
size to make this circle. Cut the pockets by this pattern. Place diagram 
3 on the circle so that line A-B is about in the center of the circle; then 
trace this pattern, with the exception of the flowers inside of lines of 
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diagram 3, on the material. Cut out inside of lines in diagram 3, leaving 
enough material to make a tiny hem above line A-B. Embroider the 
flowers on basket in bright colors, using French knots on dots, outline 
stitch on lines, and lazy daisy stitch on leaves. Baste pockets in place 
on the dress. You may put them on in either of two ways: by turning 
under a tiny bit all around, except where hemmed, and stitching down; 
or you may baste them flat and buttonhole them with very tiny stitches. 
After the pockets are sewed in place, trace on the dress the flowers 
shown inside the lines of diagram 3, and work according to directions 
given. 
If you want more touches of color on the dress, you may add 
them by embroidering a French knot, then two little stitches, made up 
and down, then another French knot, around cuffs and collar, just inside 
the bias strip and around the top of the hem. For this work use three 
strands of embroidery thread. A little bow of narrow ribbon at the 
neck, of a color to match the embroidery, finishes the dress. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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School days are here once more, and each of us would be glad 
to have a new pencil box to take to school. Although there are many 
different styles of pencil boxes, the box shown in the accompanying 
illustrations is probably a little different in size and design from any 
that we have seen before. 

The box is made of material 1% inch thick. It is constructed in 
two sections, shown in the illustration as the top section and the bottom 
section. 


Top SECTION 


The top board is 12 inches long and 2!/2 inches wide. Each of 
the side pieces is 12 inches long and '/7 inch wide. The two ends and 
the upper partition are 2 inches long and 14 inch wide. Mark out 

ese pieces, one at a time, with a ruler and a try-square. Saw them 
out, cutting just a little outside the pencil lines, and smooth the edges 
down to the lines with a plane or a wood file. Then sandpaper the 
entire surface of each piece, with fine sandpaper. 

To assemble the top section, drive small brads through the top 
board into the edges of side and end pieces. Attach the partition in 
the same way, placing it just 3 inches from the left end of the box. 
With a nail set drive the heads of the brads a little under the surface 
of the boards; fill the nail holes with putty. 


BoTToM SECTION 

The bottom board is 12 inches long and 2147 inches wide. Each 
of the two side pieces is 12 inches long and | inch wide. 

Each of the three pieces used for the ends and the partition is 
2 inches long and | inch wide. After all the pieces for the bottom 
section are cut and sandpapered, join them exactly as you joined the 
top section. Be sure to set the heads of the brads under the surface 
of the wood with a nail set, and then fill all nail holes and cracks with 
putty. 

Two small brass hinges should be attached to the back of the 
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box, one hinge about three inches from each end. A small hook may 
be purchased at the hardware store, or one such as is shown in the 
illustration of the finished pencil box may be made by bending a small 
piece of wire into the proper shape. Attach the hook with a small 
brad and place another brad in the bottom section of the box for the 
hook to fasten on. 


| TOP LECTION 


J | Euds and 
1 Partitiow 
Ya" Wide 


J 
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BOTTOM JECTION 


BOTTOM 


Ends and 
Partition 


After giving the entire surface a final cleaning with sandpaper, 
draw the design on the top. First draw a line 14 inch from the edge 
all the way around the lid. Next, find the center of each end and each 
side, and mark guide lines inside the border. Draw a line from each 
of these guide lines, forming a diamond. 

The box is to be decorated with oil paint in the following manner: 
Thin a little black paint with turpentine and paint the outside of the 
box, except the top, black. The diamond and the border on the top 
are also to be painted black; this must be done with a very fine brush 
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and much care must be taken to follow the lines closely in order to get 
them straight and even. After the black paint has dried for about a 
day the four triangular sections surrounding the diamond are to be 
painted white, and allowed to dry. Use a fine brush for this work 
also. Apply two coats of paint if you desire. In applying the second 
coat, you will obtain a more glossy finish by using very little turpentine 
with the paint. 


GOOD WORDS CLUB 


Because it is so much easier for one to do a thing if he makes a 
pledge or promise to some one, we are asking you to join the Good 
Words Club. In signing the pledge you not only promise the Good 
Words Club that you will be careful to use only good, true words, but 
you make the promise to yourself. If we learn to keep the promises 
made to ourselves, it will be easier for us to keep the promises that we 
make to others. Shall we begin to school ourselves in being true, by 
signing the membership application blank, and by keeping the promise 
that we make to the Good Words Club? 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 


To Unity Good Words Club, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am 
held accountable for even my lightest words. I believe also that there is 
power in united effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity 
Good Words Club, that I may unite in helping others as well as myself 
to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and 
to speak words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, 
cheer, purity, peace, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also 
abide by the rules of the Club. 


This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 
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We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 


THE Eprror. 


VACATION TIME IS OVER 


CAROL CULBERTSON 
Orchards, Wash. 


Vacation time is over, 
And it is time we must go to school; 

We say good-by to field scented with clover, 
And silvery wading pool. 


We say good-by to the woodland, 
Where we spent many a happy day; 

And when at school we say The Prayer of Faith 
We shall do better in every way. 


THE WILL TO DO 


ANNE GIBSON 
Greenwich, Conn. 


I wish I had the love and power 
To do a kind thing every hour. 


I have the love, I have the power, 
I'll do a kind thing every hour. 
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THE GOOD TURN 
ARLETTA CREASY 
Nelson, New Zealand 


Ted wanted to play outdoors, but it was raining. He stood 
aimlessly at the window, grumbling at the weather, when his cousin 
Esther came into the room. 

“Why don’t you try to do some one a good turn instead of 
grumbling >” she said. 

Her suggestion struck Ted as being good, so he said to his mother: 
“Ts there anything I can do for you, Mother?” 

His mother was very much pleased and sent him on an errand. 

As Ted was coming back, he met the postman. 

“Ts there any mail for us?” he inquired eagerly. 

There was a parcel addressed to Ted. He opened the parcel 
and found in it a book from his Uncle Tom. He was very glad that 


he had done his mother a good turn. 


THE LITTLE DEWDROPS 
oF THOMAS DwiGHT SCHOOL 
Roxbury, Mass. 
Little silvery dewdrops, 
Sparkling in the sun, 
Tell me where you're going 
When your work is done. 


A little ray of sunshine 
Will carry me away, 

High up in the heavens, 

For the rest of the day. 


THE BLUE BIRD 


ELEANOR REUBEN (8 years) 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


I shall tell you why the bluebird is blue. 

Once in a far land all the birds were gray. One day it was 
raining. Oh, the birds were so sorry. One little bird said that the 
sun would shine, and it did. This little bird was so glad that he flew 
up and up and up until he went right through the sky. 

Some of the blue of the sky fell on him, and ever since that the 
bluebirds have been blue instead of gray. 
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OUR KITTENS 


RoBerT M. HABERMAN 
Ralston, Wyo. 


One day we went to visit some friends who live in the mountains. 
They gave us a wee gray kitten, which we brought home in a kettle. 
We named it Etta-puss. It makes a funny little noise when we play 
with it and it loves to come to bed with us. 

One chilly day when we were at school a little yellow kitten 
ran into the schoolhouse. We all laughed out loud to see it run around 
under the desks and everywhere. Tlie next day we took it home. We 
named it Felix. 


It was just like a furry ball. It was very happy to have somebody 
love it. 


AT THE DAWN OF DAY 


GusTAVE GEORGE STEIN (11 years) 
Denver, Colo. 


The golden clouds are rising into the blue sky 

And now the sun is up to light the worlds on high. 
The sun shines down upon the grain; 

It warms the great vast stretch of plain; 

Its bright rays melt the frost. 

If it were not for the sun, the grain would be lost. 
We are glad to have its warm ray 
And its golden clouds at dawn of day. 


MAXINE AND ELSIE 


CAMILLA HALL (10 years) 
San Francisco, Calif. 


One time there were two children named Maxine and Elsie. 
They lived in the wood. Their mother and father taught them reading, 
writing, arithmetic, and the Bible. 

In the summer their‘Aunt May and Cousin Dorothy came to stay 
with them. One summer Dorothy brought them a big St. Bernard 
dog; they called him Pal. 

One day they went on a picnic alone, and for the first time they 
left Pal at home. They had their picnic, and the first thing they knew 
it was getting dark. Elsie began to cry because they could not find 
their way home. They began to pray, and in a little while Pal came 
and showed them the way home. 
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Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for November Wee Wisdom must be in by September |. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. All the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Friends—I am glad to get Wee Wisdom. I now know The Prayer 
of Faith and it helps me very much. Wee Wisdom was sent to me by a friend. 
The same friend sent me “‘Love’s Roses.”” I have been having trouble with my 
school work, but through my use of The Prayer of Faith it is coming out all 
right. I had a sore throat. I said The Prayer of Faith and my throat soon 
was well. I read Wee Wisdom till I have to go to bed at night and I get lots 
of fun out of it—Mary Brehmer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—One night my mother was sick and | said The 
Prayer of Faith and she got better. I say The Prayer of Faith every night; 
when I get stuck in school I say it also. I think that Wee Wisdom is the best 
magazine in the whole world.—Mary Joyce Brooks. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I had a pin in my foot. | 
said The Prayer of Faith and I got the pin out. I thanked God. I say The 
Prayer of Faith every night; it helps me in my school studies and to be a good 
girl.— Charlotte Belle Durand. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—One day I cut a gash on my head about three inches 
long. My boy friend who was with me said that I would be in bed for a while, 
but I knew that God would not let his child be hurt, and I was healed in five 
minutes. A week later no mark could be seen. We have had no medicine in 
our house for about ten years.—Philip Gaggs (England). 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom. I say The Prayer of Faith 
every night. I lost my roller skates. I said The Prayer of Faith and I found 
the skates. My brother had pimples on his hands and face; he said The Prayer 
of Faith and he has not been bothered with them since.—Velva L. Hughes. 

Dear Wees—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I had a cold. I said The 
Prayer of Faith and it helped me.-—Wéilma Bennett. 


Dear Wees—When I first began to take Wee Wisdom [| could not get my 
arithmetic, but now it is easy. I like Wee Wisdom and its stories.—Thelma 
Walker. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I have just learned The 
Prayer of Faith and find that it helps me. I say it every night.—Wéinifred 
White (B. W. I.). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. [I like the stories 
and the poems, bui most of all I like the Magic Pillows. My little friends 
enjoy them with me and are going to send for Wee Wisdom. It helps me very 
much in my school work.—Vera Sibcy. 

Dear Unity—I want to tell you how much Jesus has helped me. I had 
been having trouble in school work. Now I do much better.—Virginia Trotter. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy your magazine very much. It helps me in 
many ways. The Prayer of Faith helps me too. My school work used to seem 
hard to me but now it seems easy.— Lois Roberta Green. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The Prayer of Faith has helped me greatly in my 
spelling tests. I am saving my Wee Wisdoms and I am going to give them to 
a girl who I know will like to have them.—Dorothy Holdredge. 

Dear Wisdom—lI like your magazine very much. I know it helps me. | 
am not sick, as I was before I had your magazine.—Lena Canfield. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Wee Wisdom inspires me to think cleaner, nobler 
thoughts. It also helps me in my school work and various other activities. My 
mother, father, little sister, uncle, and I all are subscribers to Wee Wisdom and 
Unity. We get much pleasure out of these magazines. Unity has helped my 
uncle immensely in his business —Wéilliam Bond, jr. 

Dear Unity—I find much pleasure in reading Wee Wisdom and so do 
my two sisters. I sometimes read the stories to my small brother. I use The 
Prayer of Faith as my guide.—Berneice Miller. 

Dear Wees—I am a new member of the Booster Club. I love Wee Wis- 
dom very much. I like Blanche’s Corner best because it has so many inter- 
esting stories.—Priscilla Chase. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I wish you would come 
every day. I like Blanche’s Corner best. Thank you, Wee Wisdom, for your 
nice stories and poems.—Arwin Cummins Hoge. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—i like best ‘“The Road to Happiness” and Blanche’s 
Corner. I am learning The Prayer of Faith. I like Wee Wisdom very much. 
—Marjorie Lee Jones. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I think you are a nice magazine. Sometimes | let 
my friends read you and look at your pictures. They enjoy it. I am in the 
seventh grade in school and I find the work pretty hard, especially arithmetic, 
but The Prayer of Faith helps me.—Helen Stasek. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy the magazine very much. It helps me in my 
school work and it helps me to help Mother and every one else.—Flora May 
Tompkins. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—We all look forward to your coming each month. 
I like you from the beginning to the end. You help us in our school work. I 
pass Wee Wisdom on to my friends and they enjoy it too.—Florence Anderson. 

Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like the rimes and the 
stories. I have taken Wee Wisdom for almost two years and I am going to 
take it as long as I can. I am getting along better in school now than I did be- 
fore I took Wee Wisdom.—Marion Hutchinson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I am going to learn The 
Prayer of Faith. I gave some of my copies of Wee Wisdom to a friend.— 
Elizabeth Wescott. : 

Dear Wees—I use The Prayer of Faith very often and it has never failed 
me. I also use it as a nightly prayer.—Peggy Hardman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Mamma gave me Wee Wisdom for a present. | 
love the stories in it. I like to work the puzzles. I take Wee Wisdom to school 
for my teacher to read to us. Mamma likes to read it too.—Delbert Compton. 

Dear Editor—Wee Wisdom is a lovely magazine. I love The Prayer of 
Faith.— Mary Lee. 

Dear Editor—I am very much pleased with Wee Wisdom. | It has nice 
stories and poetry.—Alice Russell (England ). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I look forward every month to receiving Wee Wis- 
dom. Since I have been taking Wee Wisdom I say The Prayer of Faith each 
night and find it a great help.—Doris Lincoln (India). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou were sent to me as a Christmas present by my 
grandmother. I like you very much. It is very hard to wait a whole month for 
the next issue.—jane Ashen. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 
Billy Merrill; Kenneth R. Dooley; Vera Chapman; Mary Dorothy Tyn- 
dall; Douglas Dean; Myrtle Eldner; Elberta Wagner; Elsa Voorhees; Jessie 
Jenkins; Elsie Janes; Margaret McCoy; Mary Elizabeth Armstrong; Margaret 
Gregory; Hanford Orvis; Wilma Mae Mudd; Frances Findlay ; Lillian Blunt- 
zer; Lucile Smith; Norah May; Virginia May Partain. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Jessie Stroud: health, and to overcome the habit of sucking thumb; Billy 
Merrill: application in school work; Kenneth R. Dooley: health; Evelyn Isen- 
berg: to become good; Madge Wheeler: school work; Cecilia Rendon: school 
work; Regina Elmer: health for father and that she may be able to take music 
lessons; Anna E. Kuhn: health and that she may live with her father; Dorothy 


Dorman: that she may use better words; Dorothy Brandt: music lessons. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 

Mary Dorothy Tyndall, Waldwick, N. J.; Regina Elmer (13 years), 
rfd 1, Sequim, Wash.; Evelyn Dolph (13 years), 1506 Walker ave., Kansas 
City, Kans.; Elberta Wagner (13 years), 3314 W. 129th st., Cleveland, 
Ohio; Marion Fern Paul (8 years), Mohawk, N. Y-; Jessie Jenkins (12 
years), 220A Park st., Port Arthur, Ont., Canada; Margaret Gregory, box 
84, Naples, IIl.; Willis W. Willingham, Alabama Boy’s Industrial School, 
Birmingham, East Lake, Ala.; Anna C. Trimble, Calais, Me.; Christina Sciligo 
(13 years), Stacy, Calif.; Lucille Smith (9 years), rfd 1, box 44, Cartland, 
Nebr.; Norah May (13 years), box 379, North Battlefield, Sask., Canada. 
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We im Fall. 
make our windows show 
_ They speak_to us of summertime 
When winter dar are snowy: 


Tint window a very light blue. While the window is drying, add 
a little red and yellow to the blue tint, making a warm brown tint for 
woodwork. ‘Tint canary and curtains light yellow. Fill in lettering 
and geranium blossoms with crimson. To red add a little yellow, 
making the color for the flower pots. Tint the leaves green. If you 
study the coloring of a geranium you will learn much; later you will 
find pleasure in trying to reproduce the colors that Ged has harmon- 
ized so beautifully in this flower. 


MEMORIZE THESE HINTS ON MIXTURES 


Blue mixed with yellow makes green; blue mixed with red makes 
violet; red mixed with yellow makes orange. 
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Lesson 9, AucusT 30, 1925. 
PAUL AND THE PHILIPPIAN JAILER.—Acts 16:16-40. 


GoLDEN TExT—Believe on the Lord Jesus, and thou shalt be saved. 
—Acts 16:31. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Paul and Silas stand to us for the will and the understanding in their 
work of bringing our thoughts wholly to God. There are thoughts in many 
persons that believe in strange things, and do not stay closely by the teach- 
ing of the true God. The will and the understanding, when they have 
turned to Christ, drive such thoughts out of us. 

Then those thoughts that have hoped to gain some selfish thing by 
their use of strange powers, become angry and try to imprison the will and 
the understanding. But Paul and Silas were not discouraged or sorrowful, 
and they sang and praised and prayed while they were in prison. Because 
_ of the freeing power of their prayers the prison doors were opened. This 
teaches us that praise and prayer form a great freeing power, because we 
praise and pray to that which we love. 

Joy and praise come from the kingdom of heaven within us. If we 
keep our minds fixed on the Christ within we can send out thoughts and 
words of praise, even when things on the outside do not seem to be pleasant. 
By praising God for things that we do not see we help to bring these things 
to us. . 
Because of the love of God in his heart Paul knew no fear. His only 
thought was to do the Lord’s work, and he took more joy in staying in 
prison to give the word of God to the jailer than he would have taken in 
going free. We shall never overlook a chance to teach God’s word if we 
keep it as a living thing in our hearts. Truth always should be first in our 
lives if we would be true workers for God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


For what do Paul and Silas stand? 
What is a great freeing power? 
Can we praise when things do not seem to be pleasant? 


Why did Paul know no fear? 


Lesson THOUGHT—By prayer and praise I will drive away fear and 
will be kept free from all evil. 
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MEMORY VERSE 


Though I seem bound by heavy bonds, 
I'll pray and praise and sing 

Because the Spirit sets me free 

From every harmful thing. 


Lesson 10, SEPTEMBER 6, 1925. 
PAUL WRITES TO THE PHILIPPIANS.—Philippians 1—4. 


GoLpEN TEXxT—!/ can do all things in him that strengtheneth me.— 
Philippians 4:13. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The first part of the lesson teaches us that we should choose to have 
only the things in our lives that are for our highest good and that the greatest 
joy is in serving. When Paul became filled with the Spirit of Christ he 
saw that many things that he had counted as gain no longer meant much 
to him. Knowledge of the Christ takes our minds off the things that we may 
have and fixes our minds on ways in which we can serve. 

Real knowledge of Jesus Christ gives us power to use, in bringing good 
to others, the laws that he used. It teaches us too that real righteousness is 
not a manmade thing, but comes only from God through the Christ within. 

Each of us is pushing toward the same prize of which Paul spoke: 
“the high calling of God in Christ Jesus.” To do the work that God calls 
us to do in the world is our highest task. Each task that we do for God 
brings us strength for greater things, so that we are growing daily, as Paul 
was. 

The last part ‘of the lesson shows us the power of our thinking. Paul 
tells us that the same mind should be in us that is in Christ Jesus. He let 
the will of God work through his mind at all times, and we too should hold 
ourselves always ready for God’s will to be done in and through us. 

We have learned that thinking the good brings good into our lives. 
Even in what we call our troubles there is some good if we will look for it, 
and our looking for it and thinking about it makes the good grow stronger. 
That is what Paul meant when he advised others to think on the good things 
that he named. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What does the first part of this lesson teach us? 
What does the knowledge of Christ do in us? 
Toward what prize are we all working? 
What makes good stronger in our lives? 
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LEssoN THOUGHT—/ will keep my thoughts on God’s great good. 


MEMORY VERSE 
The knowledge of the Christ in us 
Points out what we should do. 
And teaches us to keep our thoughts 
On what is good and true. 


Lesson 11, SEPTEMBER 13, 1925. 
PAUL IN THESSALONICA AND BERC@A.—Acts 17:1-12. 


GoLpEN TEXT—Prove all things: hold fast that which is good.— 
I Thessalonians 5:21. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The work that Paul did on his missionary journeys is like the work 
that our spiritual thoughts do in giving the Christ message to our other 
thoughts, to all the parts of our bodies, or to other people. It is not always 
easy to spread the Christ truth in our own minds or among other people. 

We already have learned that the thoughts in us that have not yet 
known the Christ do not like to give up to the higher teaching. They are 
like the Jews in Thessalonica, who because of their jealousy stirred up 
trouble for Paul. When we find that some of our thoughts are not ready 
to receive the message of Spirit it usually is not well for us to quarrel or to 
argue with them, or to try to force them to hear the truth. Paul drew 
trouble and sometimes suffering upon himself when he disputed with those 
who did not want to hear his message. 

In this lesson the disciples sent Paul and Silas out of the city at night 
and when they got to Bercea they found many persons who were glad to 
hear their message and to believe in the Christ. When we refuse to argue 
or dispute we always shall be led to those who are willing to listen to Truth. 

The people in Bercea, who listened carefully to Paul and Silas, and 
who read the Scriptures to find if these things were so, teach us that while 
we should not at once accept every new teaching that we hear, yet we 
should have open minds. We should turn to the word of God and ask it 
to lead us, and if we find that the teaching really is the Christ message 
we should believe. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What in us is the work of Paul like? 

Is it always easy to spread the Christ message? 

Is it well for us to try to force the truth upon our minds or upon others ? 
How shall we receive new teachings? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—I/n my teaching of Truth I am guided by divine 
wisdom. 


MEMORY VERSE 
It may not be an easy task 

The word of God to spread, 
But I shall trust his guiding hand 
And go where I am led. 


Lesson 12, SEPTEMBER 20, 1925. 
PAUL WRITES TO THE THESSALONIANS.—I Thessa- 


lonians 1—5. 
GOLDEN TEXT—I/n everything give thanks.—I Thessalonians 5:18. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The work that we do for Christ is not always measured by the results 
that come at once. Paul and Silas had been driven out of Thessalonica 
by the anger that the Jews stirred up against them, and it may have seemed 
that they had failed in their work to plant the Christ message there. But 
as Paul heard of the fine work that was being done by the faithful followers 
that were left there he knew that his work with them had not been in 
vain. If we do not see at once the results of our work we should be willing 
to keep on and to trust God to bring the results. 

It is a great step forward in our lives when we become so filled with 
the love of God that all our words are spoken and all our deeds are done 
to please him. It is easy for us to try to please those about us that they 
may give us praise and honor; sometimes we are so anxious to do the things 
that others want us to do that we do not stop to see whether we are doing 
as God would have us do. Paul had worked only to please God, and 
because he had worked in that way he had unselfishly and righteously 
worked for those who believed. 

All of our acts toward those about us should be done in love. Deeds 
that seem to be kind and helpful must be done because of the love in our 
hearts, or they will not bring the highest good to others. Even the words 
that we speak to our bodies, as well as to others, must be filled with love, 
or they will not have the divine power that they should have. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Can we always measure our work for Christ by the results that come 
at once? 
Whom should we try to please in all our words and deeds? 
How should all our acts toward those about us be done? 
What should all our words and deeds have in them? 


| 
| 
4 


34 WEE WISDOM 


Lesson THOUGHT—Because of the Christ in me I give forth only 
that which is pure, loving, and true. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I do not work for other folk, 
To win their thanks or praise; 

I only try to know God’s will 
And let him guide my ways. 


Lesson 13, SEPTEMBER 27, 1925. 


REVIEW. 


GoLDEN TExT—Whom not having seen ye love; on whom, though 
now ye see him not, yet believing, ye rejoice greatly with joy unspeakable 
and full of glory.—I Peter 1:8. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In reviewing the teaching that we have received from the lessons of 
this quarter we should remember that the missionary work that was done 
by Paul and the other disciples was like the work that our spiritual thoughts 
are doing in us. As soon as we fill a thought with the fullness of the Christ 
truth, that thought becomes eager to spread the same idea to other thoughts. 

The different cities that Paul visited stand to us for the different parts 
of our minds and our bodies where we send the word of God. Many 
of these parts are open to hear and to believe, and they grow in grace 
and in strength as the churches did that were willing to hear the word. 
In other parts of us we find that our old thoughts still rule, and that they do 
not let the new thoughts come in. These parts are much like the cities from 
which Paul was driven by the Jews. 

In our work of spreading the Christ message through the whole mind 
and body we learn that all parts do not receive it in the same way. We 
must use divine wisdom in trying to help each part. The council of dis- 
ciples at Jerusalem was led to permit the Gentiles to worship Christ in their 
own way; so when our highest thoughts are gathered together they are led 
of the Christ Spirit to speak the right word of Truth to fit every need. 

Love and freedom have a large part in spreading the Christ message. 
True freedom comes from the spirit within, and our love of God guides us 
in doing his will and gives us strength to meet every need. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Of what activity in ourselves does the missionary work of Paul re- 
mind us? 


What do the different cities that Paul visited mean to us? 
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Do all parts of our minds and of our bodies receive Truth in the 
same way ? 

Name two things that have a large part in spreading the Christ 
message. 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ am made perfect in love; “love never faileth.” 


MEMORY VERSE 


Because I try to spread afar 
The truth that sets men free, 

The love of God has filled my heart 
To help and strengthen me. 


UNITY SUNDAY SCHOOL LEAFLETS 


These lessons are taken from the Unity Sunday School Leaflets, 
which are issued weekly for use in connection with Sunday school 
work in the church and in the home. The other departments of the 
leaflets, including a story illustrating the lesson and pictures for the 
children to color, add greatly to the children’s interest in the Bible 


For all the good of all my 


days, 
To God the Giver I give 


praise. 
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A CROSS WORD PUZZLE 
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. A preposition 

. A make of car 

. A\n instrument by which 
to tell the direction of 
the wind 

. Part of the verb “to be” 
. First and last initials of 


a children’s poet 


. A noted college 

. A fluid produced when 
crying 

. A conjunction 


. A unit 
. Italian river 


VERTICAL 


. Worn on the hands in 


winter 


9. Those who make pots 
. What we should not 


. have if we believe in 


15. 


God 
Musical instrument 


A drink 


HORIZONTAL 
. A beverage 
. A small portion 


. A story 

. A water craft 
. Before 

. A unit 


. An expression used to 


frighten children 


. Not low 
. A small animal 
© A small boy's favorite 


dessert 


. A central state (abbr.) 
. Creditor (abbr.) 


. Opposite directions 


(abbr.) 


. To tear 
. A conjunction 
. A seemingly supernatu- 


ral power 


. Our best friends 


— 
4 
13 
4 
I4 
5 
2 
3 
| 23 
2 
26 
27 
8 16 
17 23 
25 
13 21 i 


WEE WISDOM 


THE WATERMELON PRIZE 


About four o’clock one September afternoon, David’s mother 
saw a Cloud of dust rollmg down the lane. When the cloud stopped at 
the gate, she discovered that at its center was a group of hot, thirsty 
boys. The group headed for the well under the maples. 

“Everybody got a hundred in spelling today, Mother,” called 
David, “‘so we got out fifteen minutes early.” 

“Maybe we can do it again if everybody studies,” said Chink, 
looking at Red Sloan. 

“T got all of them right today, didn’t I[>”’ answered Red defiantly. 
“And I'll get just as many hundreds as you will.” 

“I didn’t mention any names, but if the shoe fits, go on and wear 
it,” laughed Chink. 

Red swung at him, in fun. 

“T’ll tell you what I'll do,” offered David’s father, who had just 
driven into the yard. “If every one of you gets a hundred each day 
for the rest of the week, next Saturday all of you can have a water- 
melon feast. I'll give you that big one that we have been watching in 
the northwest corner of the patch. It ought to be about ready to put 
on ice by Friday night.” 

“That’s great, Daddy,” shouted David. ‘“You ought to see that 
melon, fellows. It’s as big as—” 

“Careful, Sonny,” smiled Daddy. 

“Come on and see for yourselves,”’ invited David, and the gang 
raced out into the melon patch. Bige was with them, as usual, bark- 
ing joyously. 

When they had looked long and hungrily at the melon, Kegs 
said softly: “It’s a big green dirigible—chock full of sugar.” 

With one accord they solemnly looked at Red Sloan. 

“Oh, I'll study,” he promised, licking his lips. “You needn't 
worry about me.” 
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Red kept his promise. Every night he studied faithfully, and 
every morning, before school time, he spelled the words for the gang. 

Any afternoon after school, a passer-by on the railroad track 
might have seen five boys in the field gazing earnestly down at the 
ground, while a small dog ran in circles around them. Perhaps that 
is how—but we shall come to that later. 

“T can see it grow, almost,” declared David on Wednesday. 
“T believe it will be almost twice as big as it was Monday.” 

Thursday morning Cousin Bob almost missed a word. He 
corrected himself just in time. When the gang gathered on the school 
ground at recess, Red began: 

“You all were so afraid that I’d miss a word that you have had 
me working my head off, and along comes Bob and almost loses 
for us.” 

“IT know it,” agreed Bob. “I wasn’t thinking, I guess, but I 
didn’t miss it after all and I'll be more careful tomorrow.” 

“Red certainly has been great,” said David. “I didn’t know 
he could spell so well. Have you noticed how surprised every one 
seems?” 

“T didn’t know it myself,” admitted Red. “‘It isn’t as hard as 
I thought it would be. I like spelling, now.” 

For some reason Bige had been burying his treasures in the 
corner of the garden, near the big watermelon. Perhaps it was because 
the ground out there had been worked until it was soft. At any rate, 
every afternoon when he went with the boys to that corner, he brought 
along something to bury. One day he carried out an old tennis ball 
with which he and David had played. Another time he tugged an 
old shoe out there and worked steadily until he had covered it up. 
While the boys were at school, he prowled around the melon patch as 
though he were guarding his treasure. 

Friday, at lunch, David was telling his mother that the boys all 
had made grades of one hundred that day, and that the melon was won. 

“When Daddy comes home we shall ask him to bring it in, 
so we can put it on ice. It ought to be fine and cold by tomorrow,” 
he was saying, when he heard Bige barking frantically. 

“T wonder what is the matter with the pup,” he asked his mother. 

“He barks as though he were angry,” said Mother, going to the 
door. David followed her, for now Bige was barking even more 
furiously. Looking in the direction from which the noise came, they 
saw a startling sight. A large, rather ragged man was trying des- 
perately to get through the barbed wire fence that separated the melon 
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patch from the railroad right of way. A small dog, bristling as much 
like a porcupine as his short hair would allow, was barking and biting 
at the stranger’s legs. Ass David and his mother looked, the man 
succeeded in gaining the right of way, leaving part of his clothing 
waving on the fence. Down the track he raced with the dog running 
beside him—biting at his ankles between barks. 

When the runners had almost disappeared around a bend, David 
whistled, and Bige reluctantly turned back. The stranger, however. 
continued byiskly on his way. Bige entered the yard, panting but 
triumphant, for he had routed the intruder. David drew a fresh drink 
for him and gave him a fine lunch. When the gang heard the story 
that night they almost strangled the pup with embraces. 

““That tramp may have seen us out there, and come to see what 
we were looking at,” suggested Kegs. 

“T’ll bet he knew it was a melon patch and was coming in to 
help himself,”’ said Chink. 

“‘Anyway, he didn’t see Bige soon enough to do him any good,” 
added David. 

“T expect Bige thought he was after some of his treasure,” said 
Cousin Bob. “I’m glad he kept him from getting our treasure. He’s 
a dandy watch dog.” 

“Of course he is,”” said David proudly. “I thought everybody 
knew that.” 

The next afternoon the boys carried the melon out under the trees 
and cut it. How cold and sweet it was! David offered Bige a piece 
but he merely touched it with his tongue, then walked away. Sitting 
with his head on one side, he watched the boys as though wondering 
how they could have so much fun eating food that had so little taste. 
When they began shooting the seeds, by pressing them between their 
fingers, Bige had his share of the fun. He could see some sense in 
that. He jumped at the seeds as they shot through the air. Barking 
and racing, he tried to catch them. 

After the yard had been made neat and the melon rinds thrown 
to the chickens, the gang gave three cheers for David’s father. They 
decided that the prize had been well worth the effort. Then, too, they 
were glad to have made a good record at school. Red was especially 
glad to have learned that when he tried he could spell as well as the 
rest of the class. 

“Tf it hadn’t been for Bige,”” David reminded them, “we wouldn’t 
have had our prize to eat after we won it.” 

So they gave three more cheers—this time for Bige—before they 
walked slowly but happily down the lane toward the big road. 
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SCHOOL DAYS 


In just a few more days you will start to school. What fun 
it is going to be, getting acquainted all over again with so many 
nice little folk and with the teachers! 

We hope that you will take along your little friend, Wee 
Wisdom. Introduce it to the teacher and to the other children. 
They all will love it and will find that it helps them very much 
in their school work. It will help them to be happy and to get 
their lessons easily. 

Perhaps some little friend of yours is having trouble with her 
lessons or doesn't like the new teacher. Perhaps a new pupil 
in the school is feeling just a little lonesome. Why not send 
this little playfellow a subscription to Wee Wisdom magazine. 
He will enjoy it; it will do him a great deal of good, and the 
giving of it will make you very happy. Have you not learned 
already that it is much more fun to give than to have something 
given to you? 

You may send this gift subscription at once and may have 
a Prosperity Bank in which to save the pennies to pay for the 
subscription. Use the blank below for your order: 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Please send me a Bank. In this bank I will save $1 (ten 
cents a week), to pay for sending Wee Wisdom magazine to my 
friend whose name is written on the attached sheet of paper. I 
will send this amount to you ten weeks after receipt of my Bank. 


Your name 
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HELPING MOTHER 


| love fo help in all the ways 
My mother asks of me : 

| never frown when at my work. 
for Im a happy 
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THE ASTERS 


Mother has a bed of asters. The 
asters are in the front yard. 

Last night Daddy said that he would 
cover the asters over, to keep Jack Frost 
from picking them. 

Daddy put sticks into the ground and 
made a cover of gunny sacks. 

This morning when I came down- 
stairs, the vines on the porch were wilted. 
Mother said that all the tomatoes would 
have to be picked. 


When Daddy put me into my chair | 


for breakfast he said that Jack Frost 
got everything but me and the pumpkins 
and the asters. 
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| Mother and Daddy and I went out 
lf to look at theasters. A blue jay watched 
/ us. Thesun was very bright. Some of 
the flowers were white, some were pink, 
and some were purple. Daddy said that 
we would keep them as long as we could. 

Buddy had gone to school before | 
woke up. But Mother said that he had 
kissed me. 

Buddy took the cover off the asters. 
He wanted to see if they were all right. 
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Yéiser Laramore 


The little butterfly, with wings 
So beautiful and gay, 
Once wore a wrinkled dress of brown 


And stayed at home all day. 


But there was in its heart a wish 
To see the flowers fair, 

A little wish that grew and grew - 
Until it was a prayer. 


And so it prayed, as best it could, 
For wings, that it might go 

On errands for the buttercups 
And daisies, white as snow. 


And God, who knows our every need 
Before we ask for things, 

Gave to the lonely butterfly 
A pretty pair of wings. 


And now it goes from bud to bud, 
Aflitting low and high, 

And doing what it can to help 

The things that cannot fly. 
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GO TO, SLEEP PANSIES 


Worde by Actin 
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Now go to sleep, pansies, So you cana-wakelnlhe light of the spring for the 
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Now go to sleep, pansies; 
the day has been long, 

And Jack Frost is whistling 
a sweet slumber song; 

Come, first say your prayers, 
then lay down your bright 
heads, 

Where kind Mother Nature makes cozy 
your beds. 


Now go to sleep, pansies; I give you 
good night; 

Sleep soundly, small comrades, through 
all the long night, 

And I shall be saying good morning to 
you 

When your faces in summer are spark- 


ling with dew. 


back they could nev-er Find you! 


? 


= 4 
a 
ln 
WA t 
SS 
j | 
\ 14 
( 
| 
CHRIGTAN: 
> 


BLANCHE 


Come! go down the grapevine 
path, 
Now the sun is low. 
Purple marbles we shall find; 
Kneel and peep in—so. 


Purple marbles, soft and round, 
Bunches for the taking, 

Hanging heavy, near the ground, 
Slender stems near breaking. 


Red-eyed turtle found them 
first— 
After him I followed. 


Purple marbles, round and soft, 


Waiting to be swallowed. 
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I will be faithful 
As the sun; 
I'll finish every 
task begun. 


I will be helpful 
As the tree, 
Whose green arms 
stretch to 
Shelter me. 


I will be joyful 
As the bird, 

Whose song at twilight 
Is God's word. 
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